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TRICK upon TRICK, 


OR THE 
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Scene, a Tavern. 


| Several Gentlemen ſitting at a Table, Mix unt attending. 


5 "GENTLEMAN. TR 15 
LIow now, Rolin Mixim! What makes thee in 
this confuſion? What's the mat ter? | 15 


Mix. O, Sir, the moſt villainous piece of roguery,— 
not of my own, Sir,—but that rogue of all rogues, 17. 
Zard's committing: I'll tell you, Sir, how it was; the 


villain, Vizard, who has more tricks than a Jeſuit, and 


wou'd make an aſs of the Devil, came to my houſe one 
night, and with him a woman whom he told me he had 
married, and that ſhe was a great fortune; upon which _ 
I grew extremely civil: He ordered the cloth to be laid, 


which was done while you cou'd whiſtle; and beſpoke a 


ſupper, which was upon the table in a trice: He gave me 
a bill of twenty pounds, and deſired the money of me; 
the goldſmith living too far to fend to at that time, I. 


willingly gave lim the money, took his bill, and with- 
drew: Then enters a blind harper, and cries, do you 


lack auy muſick? He cries, Play: the harper uncaſes, the 
dra wer is nodded out, who obeys, belteving he would be 


A 2 private. 


4 Taten upon Tater; or 
private with the gentlewoman; ; and tis Sn $ parts you 
| know, Sir, to wink at ſuch things. 
© Gent. Right, and civil. 
Mix. Well, Sir, having eat the ſupper, and perceiv- 
ing none in the room but the blind harper, whole eyes 
Heaven had ſhut from bcholding wickednels, he opens the 
caſement to the ſtreet, very patiently packs up my plate, 
natural'y thruſts the woman out of the window, and him- 
ſelf, with the moſt acute dexterity, leaps after her. The 
blind harper plays on, bids the empty diſnes, much good 
may do them, and plays on {tiil : the drawer returns 
D'ye call, Sir ? But out, alas, the birds were flown, Sir, 
fown—Sam cries out ; ; my wife in the bar hears the 
noiſe ; ſhe bawls out: I heard her, and thundered; the 
boys flew like lightning, and all was in confuſion: my 
plate being gone, and the thief after it, I bethought me 
of my bill, ran with all ſpeed to the poldimith's to re- 
ceive my money ; ; but out, alas, the bill was forg'd; I 
was leized, Vizard run away, my word wou'd rot be 
taken, I was found puilty of forgery, loſt my reputation, 
and ſtood on the pillory tor being cheated, 
Cent. Was it impoſlible to find him? 
NMiulix. Sir, he walks inviſible; you might as ſoon find . 
trath with a £5 meſter, iT erity in a lawyer, © 37 Venting 5 
in a poet; be changes bis drels and his lodgings, as often 
as a whore does her name and her lovers: Fil een po. 
| home, aud comfort myfelf aid my wife; and for that 
rogue //7rard, Thopel ſhall live to lee him banged in 

bemp of his own Co, . 


| Enter VI DD... | | 
Viz A pox of all dice! I wiſh I cou'd . 
| touching a box again while I live; for what I get by 
other men's tolly, I lofe by my own : Let me ſee; the 
filver tankerd, which I ſtole from Mixum the vintner, (as 
great a rogue as mylclf) I fold for five and twenty pounds, 
which 1 loft at bazard iu two hours, and cow 1 don't 
| know where to eat: Neceſſity is the mother of invention; 
] have cheated all my acquaintance over and over again, 
and am as poor now as when I was honeſt: 1 have but 
one poor ſolitary ſhilling left Oh, here comes a 
- - barber s boy ; his baſon and razors will purchaſe a Coney. 
uler 
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unter SoLOMON. 


How now, my lad! Where art thou going? 
Sol, To ſhave Mr. Mixum, Sir. | 
Viz. Oh, that's well, I was juſt going to your maſter's, . 

Sol. To my father's, you mean, I believe, Sir. 
Vis Ay, richt, thy father's; you are a pretty boy; 
I have heard Mr. Mixum, my friend, commend thee 
much _ FF TER 
o/. He is my godfather, Sir. 3 
Viz, Is he, is he ? Well, and what is thy name? 
Sol, My name is Solomon Smack. . 
Vi. A wile boy, I aſſure you; well, Solomon, I was 
Juſt going to thy father's to borrow an apron, a baſon, 
and razors, to ſhave Mi, Mixum out of a frolick; ſo 
now II have met thee, I'li take thine. [ers to take "em. 
Sol. O dear, .fir, what do you mean? 
Viz. No barm; my lad, only a frolick ;——I'll get 
thee, in the mean time, to ſtep to the ſign of the Crown, 
at the end of the ſtreet, and tell the gentleman who 
Waits there for me, I deſire bim to come to me at Mr. . 
 Mixum's houſe ; my name is Trueman, and here is ſix- 
pence for thy pains: Fl leave thy baton and things for 
thee, at thy. godfatber's. | SD 5 
Sol. Thank you kindly, Sir, I'll make haſte, [LExit. 
Vin. So, this happens luckily ; by this I get admittance 
to Mixum's chamber, and if I can fix my bird-lime fingers 
upon any thing that is moveible, I'm ſure my conſcience - 
won't fly in my face; I take more pleaſure in cheating 
that rogue than any body I know ; and if I don't ſhave. 
him now, I ſhall ſay my wit and my razors are both ver 
blunt. JJ ĩ ĩ ⁵ or 


| Scent. changes. 


PAY Enter Mixum and his Wife, _ | 
Wife, Ii is right, I aſſure you, juſt two and forty. 
| pounds. 1 (Lays the money. on the table” 


= — re 2 
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home at ſupper, 85 


with a vengeance ; How, now! W ho are you? 


Mix. Well, I'll ſend home the punch- bowl; I muſt 
go taſte ſome wines that are juſt landed, but I ſhall be 


Wife, Truly, huſband, I do begin to diſlike this vocas _ 
tion ot ours, we do cheat moſt abominably, and truly I 
ſpeak it with grief, and to the pricking of my con{cience. 

Mix. Prithee, peace woman! what have we to do 
with conſcience? Don't we keep a tavern? It is time e · 
nough to talk of that when we have got an eſtate: Go, 
go, mind your buſineſs, mind the matter, and ſcore falſe 


Bauer Viaard ike a i 


Viz. I am a journeyman to Mr. Smacks your barber, 
and am come to ſhave you. 

Mix. Pray what's your name? 

Viz. Timothy Truth. | 

Mix. A very good name; but where is my podfon ? 1 | 
He us'd to ſhave me. 

Viz. He's gone to ſhave Mr. Grid the lecturer, bot | 
my maſter fear'd you might be in haſte, and therefore 
ſent me to ſhave you: Will you be pleas'd to fit down?! 


(He ſits, Vizurd puts the ſhaving cloth round his neck. * 


Mix. And bow long have you been a bar ber? 

Fiz. About a year, Sir, 

Mix. Then you did not ſerve your time to it ? 

Viz. No, Sir, but I am willing to do any thing for an 4 
honeſt livelihood: A wagging hand, you know, Sir, gets 


| a penny. (making a lather, 


Mix. A good 1 ingenious fellow. | 

_ Viz. Yes, Sir, I have nothing « elſe to truſt to. | 
| Mix. What were you bred to? | | ; 
Viz. The lea, fir, J was an apprentice to a a captain of 


. merchant- - man, 720 . | — 
Mix. How came you to leave the ſea? 


Viz. I luck, fir. EE TE, ON 5 FA 
Mix. What was it? | | 
| Viz. What the devil muſt I fay now ET > | > FN 


Whys * in: wy firſt voyages we met with three Alge- 225 


| rine 
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rine pirates, which we made all the ſail from we could, 


but being deep laden, found it impoſlible.; and I having 
heard the miſeries thoſe men go through that are made 


their ſlaves, choſe rather to run the hazard of being 


drowned than made their priſoner, and ſo prevail'd upon 


the cooper of our ſhip, to barrel me up in an oatmeal 
calk, with ſix biſcakes, clap a ſtrong cork into the bung- 
hole, and fling me over- board; which he immediately 
did — there was I toſt upon the ſeas for eight days 
together, till I was almoſt ſtarv'd, for Ihad noching but 
thele bilcakes to live on:— At laſt, as fortune would 
have it, a Dutch man of war ſailing along, and ſpying. a 


barrel floating on the ſea, they mann'd out their long- 
boat, and brought me aboard, -I was ſo faint, for 


want of air and victuals, that I was not able to ſpeak ;. 
but I heard em diſputing: what it was that ſhou'd be in 


the barrel; one ſaid it was beef, another ſaid it was but - 

ter, and a third ſaid it was oatmeal; at laſt the cooper 
was called to beat out the bung, which he did, and let 
out ſuch a fome, that they all concluded it ſtunk like the 


devil: at laſt, one of the failors putting in his hand to 


feel what it was, Lwhipt his fore finger and thumb in my 
mouth, and bit em cleverly off (for you muſt know I 


was curſed hungry); with that the fellow roar'd out, it 


was the devil, the cooper clap'd the bung into the barrel, 

and tofs'd me over- board again.  _ 

Mix. Ods- bud, that was ill luck indeed. — 
,, len =; 


——How 
Vi. By meer Providence; I fail'd about the ſea in 
this barrel for twelve days more, and had nothing to live 
on but the man's fore-finger and thumb Hold up 
your head, Sir. J 8 
Mix. Twelve days, O pox, that cou'd not be, Tim. 
Viz. Tis true, as I'm an honeſt man; at laſt I found 


I was flung aſhore by the tide; and thinking to myſelf I 
might as well be drown'd as ſtarv'd, (by this time you 


muſt know, I had not ſo much as a nail of the man's 


finger and thumb left) 1 ſtruck out the bung, and put- 
ting my head out for a little freſh air, found I was caſt 


aſhore in Greenland: immediately, fir, I ſpy'd a white 


fox come galloping down to the ſea-ſide, with that 1 


8 Tx lex upon TAT * or 


whip'd my head into the barrel again, kno wing it to be 
a beaſt of prey. 


Mix. A white fox ! How big was this white fone I 
Viz. Somewhat bigger than a large Flanders ware, 


fir; and down he came to the barrel; ſo lmelling where 


about I Was, he roar'd like a lion; but as Providence 
wou'd have it, that very moment, a fly ſtung him by the 
buttocks, and he turn'd round to rub bimſelf apainſt the 
barrel; his tail lying over the bung - hole, I clap'd faſt 
| hold on't with both my hands; the fox frightened at. 
that, fell a galloping, as if the devil was at his tail, and 
drew the barrel, with me in it, over hedge and ditch, for- 
three and twenty miles together; but at laſt, jumping - 
Into a wood, and running full ſpeed between two trees 
that ſtand very cloſe together, ſtav'd the barrel all to 
phaces, away run the fox, and oat came I, | 

Mix. O Tim, this muſt be a gun, Tin. 

Viz. Every word true, or | wiſh I may never ſhave. 
again: So, fir, I traveIll'd to the port where I met with 
an Evpliſh veſſel, ſhip'd myſelf a paſſenger, and came 
home in her: Shut your eyes, or my ball will. 
make em ſmart... ER 


Mix. Ay, — fad you have IR Aa great tra- | 


veller; was you ever-in the Popiſh countries! 


Viz. In moſt parts of Italy, fir, and I am acquaint» 


ed with all the monaſteries. l was once treated 


very handfomely by an old monk, with a delicate haſty- | 


pudding, made of the milk of St. Luke's cow, and 
thickened with a pound of the chaos. | 


indeed. 
Viz. Why, I hope you don? t think 1 lye, fie, — 
Pray ſhut your eyes, fir: 


the foal, that was the horſe, that brought the man, that 


knew the man, that ſaw our Lady of Loretto's chapel fly. 


from Judza into Italy. 
Mix. Truly, Tim, this is a borſe- ſhoe of r — 
A OY low, faith. 50 
iz. 


Mix. O, pox, Tin, you talk like a traveller now, 


Ob, ſir, there are abun- 

dance of venerable antiquities in all their churches: - Why 
_ fir, I myſelf ſaw the very ſhoes in which St. Ignatius 
| walked bare-foot to Jeruſalem ; - Nay, fir, I ſaw the 

horſe- ſhoe of the borſe, that begot the mare, that foal'd 


2 [ | 


0 
a * 
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Vis, O, fir, i it is revowned for doing wiracles; tis the 
very firft "torſe.ſhoe that ever kept witches out of a 


houſe : Take time by the fore-lock, ſays the wiſe 
man, Tan Jouve the. Fine in the fods, ( Aſide. 


(Takes the bag off the table, and runs of. 


Mix. O, pox, this muſt be a damned lye, im 


come, make haſte, cho'; Ha, ba, ha, I can't help laugh- 


ing, to think what a bed-roll of lyes thou haſt told off- 
band, with thy white fox, thy haſty- pudding made of 
the chaos, and thy wonderful horſe-ſhoe ; tbou doſt not 


take me to be ſuch an aſs to believe all this, ſure 


Why, Timothy, I ſhall be blind with winking, Tim. 
O, Lord, my heart miſ- gives me — 
O the Devil, my N 2 


Why Tim 
why W fe ——Wite 


Why Wite, — Wite— 


Enter his Wife: 


. 2 What's the: matter with you buſbond, you! make 


inch a noile ? 
Mix. Where's the ET ? 
Wife. Why, he is gone, 
Mix. Trim d! Yes, I am trim d with a vengeance:.— 


Pp he morey of» 


4310 yer . de eecz en har table? 
Wife. Not I. as Pin an boneſt woman. 


Mix. 0 a 1 haye wink d to fork e nov N 


| Enter Keen | 
350. . godfather, give me your bleſſing? 


Mix. My wann! The devil choak you, Wow 5 
your father's man? 


Sol, My father has vo man, . 


Mix. My money, my two and 1 * pounds are e gone! - 
| Who was it trim d me, you do | 


$21. I don't know, indeed, fir ; a gentleman met me 5 
as I was coming to you, and borrow'd my baſon . 


razors, as he ſaid, for a frolick. 


Mix. A pox of tis frolick ; - this 950 * that rogue 
Vizard; who the devil could have ſulpected him in a 
barber? fl ? *Sbud if I catch. him, En Rrangle bim ö 
with my own Rane. . | 


+ ape 3D 


are not you trim'd then ? ? 


Wiſe . 


„ * 
a x 1 — & ** »* 
"I OM 
w—_ OL - - > 
- — — >. wont? — — - — — 


„ 01 A eee 


a —— — —́—pv—w— — — 
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_ Wife. Nay, good honeſt hearted Robin, have patience. 
Mix. Patience with a pox to you! Yes, that was the 
doCtrine you preach'd, when I caught alderman Sandfaſt 
and your Jadyſhip upon the red ſquab-couch in the 
Maiden-head ; patience with a devil! 


Wife. Good huſband take comfort, I'Il play the rin 


but Ill recover it; then have a good conſcience, Robin, 


tis but ſcoring double for a week, and that will fetch it 


up again. 


Mix. O dear, dear, I thought 1 ſhould have fuck: 


luck to-day, becauſe I got out of bed backwards this 


morning: well, Fll laugh, make merry, caſt up my 


accompts, and then go hang myſelf : I have been ſhav'd, 


| finely trim'd indeed! the devil run away with the white 
box, and the baiber together. 


Scans changes to the Street. 


Enter Mixum and a Goldſmiths Apprentice, with, a 


Mir, Be ſure you take a particular care of it, deliver 


it into my wife's own hands; for I am terribly afraid of 
that rogue Vizard; he's a cunning fellow, and able to 
cheat the devil; nay, to my own. knowledge, he has 
made an als of a lawyer, and circumvented a ſtock- 
But if ever I catch him, Oons, III play. 

the devil with him. (The Apprentice and Mixum 


jobber : 


20 off ſeverally. 


Euter Viz Ap. 


Vir. The fox grows fat when he's curs'd; Pl] ſhave 
you ſinoother yet, friend Mixum ; my mouth runs on wa- 

ter for that punch-bowl : If I were to bite a poor poet, 
or a penurious parſon, who for want of learning had but 


one good meal in a fortnight, it were a fin, but to wring 
the withers of this baſe jumbler of elements, I hold it 


meritorious, and will draw a lot for the punch-bowl, 
without the fear of a halter before my eyes. [FExit.. 


SCENE. 


(Exit. 


* 


OE 
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Scens changes to a chamber 


Enter Mrs. Mixun, with the hat and the 


apprentice. 


Wife. Well Jervis, remember me to your maſter and 
miſtreſs, and tell them I acknowledge the receipt of 
this—Acknowledge the receipt! this tis to have good 


education, and to be brought up in a tavern ; tho my 
huſband be a citizen, all London knows, I kept as good 
company as any: * within the e honeſt 


Jervis. | [Exit the N ; 


Enter Vizanp , dreſt like i a oldfmith's apprentice, with 


a jole of Salmon. 


Viz. A ale hour to you miſtreſs. © ey 
Wife, A pretty compliment; I'll write it. down: a 


beautiful thought to you, Sir. 


Viz. Vour huſband and my maſter, Mr. Burnifh; has 


ſent a jole of freſh ſalmon, and they intend to come both _ 
to ſupper preſently, to ſeaſon your new bowl, forſooth, 
which your huſband intreats you would ſend back by me, 


that his arms may be engraven on it, which he forgot 1 
before. 


Mie. Are you ſent by no token Na I havea wit. 
(Aſide). 

Vie. Yes, forſooth, by the ſame token, he was left i in 
the ſuds this morning. 


Wife. A ſad token, but true; here, pray cd me 


to your maſter and — and tell em Texpect em 
| A | 


| Enter SAM. Dy 
Lew: Here, here, forſooth. 


Wife. Come quickly, ſpread the table, lay RE, | 
and, do you 1 perfume the room a little, it does ſo 


amen 5 


Exit Vid with the 3 0 
by Jmpatient was well again? Sam, Sam, why fem „ 1 fag. 5 


Ry l ” 


12 : Taick upon Tien or : 


Imell of this profane tobacco; and I could never en- 
dure tobacco, fince Mr. Tick/etext told me it was an 


enemy to propagation. So, fpread handſomely, 
Lord theſe boys do things ſo Arſie ver ſie! You ſhew your 


breeding ſo methodically, —Hum! 1 wonder where I pot 
that word. Ob, it was Sir 7% Empty bid me kits him 
metbodically; well he's a five gentleman, and every 


thing he does is excrementally ſweet : There's anotl.« er 


ſine word, ——— Well, I have a memory. 


e Mr. Mint M. 


Mix. Well, Robiu Mixum, be not diſcouraged, be = 
not diſheartned z thou wilt recover all. 


Wife. Ob, are you come huſband | where are they? 
ix. How vow, how now, how now ? What a feaſt 


going forwards ! And in my "_ PIE Whe | 


treats, Peg, who treats? 

4 5 Prithee leave fooling, are they come 7 : 

: x, Come! Who come? | 
Wife. Lord, how ſtrange you make it ! 4 


Strange what ſtrange ? Is the woman mad! : 
Wife. Ay, 


ger has miſtaken Fas houſe : let's eat it up quickly, before 
it be er quired 0 


not you ſend this ſalmon. 
Mix. No, I ſay no. 
Wife. By Mr. Burniſh's man. | 
Mix. I fay no. 


| Wife. Who ſent word, that he and bis with would; | 


come to ſupper with me? 
Mix. No, no, no. 5 Ca. fe. 
Wife. And hanſel my new bowl. PE 
*. Hah! bowl! 9 
or down his TP and — — 


| range: You know of none that ſent me - 
a jole of freſh ſalmon, do you—and ſaid 2 . come to 
: ſupper with me ? 

Mix. Ha! freſh ſalmon! Peace, not I; the meſſen - 


Come, come, vinegar quick] yY, 
Sam Some oy luck yet faith l never taſted ſalmoa 
| that reliſh'd better i in my life ; Well, "tis a rare thing 

to feed at other men” s colt, 


Wife. Other men's coſt ! Prithee, aon t turn fool bid 8 


75 5 
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A 1 And withal commanded me to ſend the cup 
| bac 


Mix. Ha! OLE 


Wife. That your arms might be put on't, 
He x. Oh! a b 


Wife, By the ſame token, that you were left i in the 


* oe morning. 
Mix. Ob, oh, ob! 


. And thereupon 1 ſent back the bow] ,—nay, 
| I bear not the blame.-— _ 


Mix. And is the bow] gone? Is it delivered ? | departed? 3 


ge ? Ha! 
To Delivered! Ves ſure, *tis Aer d. 
IX, 


I will never more ſay ay Prayers and is 
the bowl gone? | 


| Wife. Gone! God's my witneſs, I delivered i it, with 


no more deſign to be cozen'd on t than the child that's 
unborn. 55 


Mix. Look to my houſe, lam kad with evil ſpirits: 


hear me thou plague to man, thou wife, thou: — If 1 have 

not the bowl again, I will go to the devil; I'll to a con- 
Aurer, look to my houſe, FU raiſe all the wiſe men in 
London. IEA. 


Wife. Bleſs me, what fearful words are theſe ! 1 hope 


1 be! 1s but Wanke. 8 


Enter VIzany, . as before. 


| Vis 1 uſt have my ſalmon; I cannot afford © old : 
rogue ſo good a bit; I muſt have it to ſeafon my punch: 


Now for a maſter-piece——fair miſtreſs. —— 


 Vife Oh, have I caught you? Sam, ſhut, ſhut up che 
doors, Sam. | 
Vin. Peace, goud miſtreſs, ru tell you all; a jeſt, a 
meer jeſt, your 

bowl's at my maſter's, and thither your huſband's gone, 
and has ſent me in all haſte, leaſt you ſhould be over- 

frigbted, to invite you to come to ſupper to him. 


uſband did it only to fright you: the 


Wife. Praiſe heaven *tis no worſe; but he did not do 


well; I never was fo ſcar'd in the whole verſal world; he 
has put every part about me in a conſtellation, 5 


. ————— . 


„ 1110 upon ien or, 


Piz. And he deſires you would ſend the Galmon before, 
and yourſelf to follow; my miſtreſs will be very glad to 


fee you. 


Wife. I pray take it; well I was never ſo out of my 
wits, in my life—pray thank your miſtreſs. | Exit Viz, 


with the ſalmon. ] How my heart beats {till ! Sam, bring 


me my gloves, and capuchin quickly—well, if I had been 


cozen'd of my bowl, I ſhould x never have been PORT 
mentas "again. | 


Sam £905 2 brings her I and 2 and 80 


. about to put them on. 


| Enter Mr. Mixvn. 
Mix. How n now, whither are you hunting, ha? ? 


Wife. Come, come, pray leave o your fooling, you 


might have made me miſcarry. 
Mix. What unuſual devil has poſſeſt the Woman ? 
Wife. Devil, me no devil; will you go? 


Mix, Go! whither4 ? in- the name of maduch whither} 1 9 
Wife, Whither ? Why to Mr. Burni/h's, to cat the 


ſalmon; how ſtrange you make it? 
Mix. Your meaning Jade, your meaning? 


Wa,-ife. Lord bleſs me! Did not you fend for . and 
for the falmon, by the ſelf-ſame fellow, — came 2 


- the cup? 


Mix. Tis well! tie wondrous well! Anda are you in 


your right wits Jade? are you? 


Wife. Nay, if you make an als of me, I 1 make an 
ox of you, I tell you that. 5 Exit. 
Mix. Certainly I muſt be diſtracted, or my wife, —or 
both of us— Well, Pl! never pray again, that's certain: 
if heaven forget to proſper knaves, the city's like to 
n go bang 29 out of the WAYe 1 


SCENE 


ads. a ſoft Bet. in 2 bead; 
: thick, ſtop thief.— | 


$ CENE changes 10 the fireet. | 
Enter VIZ ARD in his own dreſs. © 
vis. No prey ſtirring? ſure the devil is about extra- 


ordinary buſineſs ; for I never yet had an inclination to 


be wicked, that he was * of — an _ 
tunity | 


E uter a Fidler, with 4 chat on. 


5 Ha, ere comes a fellow, he looks by his cloak to have 
money in bis breeches; | muſt have a knock at his p-te 
to get into hi. 3 [nicks him downs 


. Oh, oh, oh! | 
Via. What the devil have we bees! a poor ler ! 


a pox on him, I took him for a gentleman ; I guels by 
bis profeſſion, . he has as little money as underſtanding, . | 


| thought ſo,—acrooked ſtxpence, [Feels in his” | 


: pocket J] a piece of reſin, and two yards of catgut j=— 
| But let me ſe, here's SA 99 for my knavery. 


[Takes the cloak, and exit. 
Fid. 0 dear beart, the os 2 has killed ine ; he has 


= op tLief, ſtop 


[Exit | 


Enter Mixum, acetic Vizad } in the cloak. 
Mix. Oh, that ſhould be my arch. rogue Vizard, . 


base! caught you at laſt? I'll make you an example. 


[Takes hold of his cloak, — he ſlips away, and 


"Manes the cloak with Mixum]. *Odlo, the dog. has 
_ flipped out of his caſe ; but 1 have got a good cloak : 
£ by the ee, that's eee towards my loſſes. — 


(A. puts on the cleak. | 


77 Fidler, Conſtable, and Watchman: | 
Fid Stop thief, ſtop thief, — Oh, Mr. Conſtable, 


there J the W he has bot my cloak upon bis back. . = 


on, 


16 TAiex upon Daren; wm 


Co. Seize him. | | 
Mix, How now, gentlemen, what's the matter? 


Gon, Why, you have robbed a man upon the king 8 


highway. 
Mix, Why ſare the fellow's a fool. 
Fid. No, he is not, but he's a Conſtable and that's all 


one; that's my cloak, aud F will take my oath, that 


you came behind me, knocked me down, and run away 


with it upon your back ; and {o Mr. RNs I Rot | 


you to carry bim before a juſtice. 
Con, Come bring him along. 


Mix. This damn'd fellow, Vizard, is certainly w 


vil * Il ſhall be bang d for his roguery,, now. 


> 7 «7 &*, PR * 951 — F. * * * 3 * 'F * Las 1 WM -« © by 


Ok 8 . 


8c K. N 2 7. priſon, > 


| N Mixum, , Mes, Mizum, Keeper and two 2 


Men. 


MI x 


7H AT, and are there no . of a reprive for- 


bs 8 


Keep. No, Sir, but here's 8 a good man come to Pr epare . 


you tor t'other world. 


deed. 


Enter Viaard, as a parſon. 


Viz. "Friend, I wes acquainted of thy misfortune, . by. 
by worthy and laborious paſtor, Mr. Zachar ia Thums | 


Pity, 


Mx. Ay, dear eat then: 1 am in a bad way, in- . 


were thou know ſt not whither, 


The VINTNER in the Sovs. WP 


pit, who now lieth on a ſick bed, but having a great 
concern for thy future happineſs, hath ſent me to give 

thee ſome wholeſome, and fpiritual advice; to be as it 
were a ſtaff upto thee, for to take a great leap, — as it 


Ms. Mix. Well, huſband, this is a very mths: 
man. 


Mix. He is fo, but, good Mr. Zealſire, leave my 


ſoul a little to myſelf, and Jet me have fome of your 


counſel concerning my body; I owe Mr. Burnriſp the 
goldſmith, forty pounds; and ſuppoſe now, when 1 am 


going to execution, he ſhould be fo umeighbourty to 


let a ſerjeant on my back. 
Visz. Ab, trouble not thyſelf, my Chriſtian brother, 


with tranſitory things, but have an eye to the main 
chance. — (Picks his pochet. 


Keep. See! the gad is picking the fellow's pocket. 
Cent. Have e we'll detect 1 by aud bye. 


Exit Keeper. 


Viz. 7 Il warrant your ane 


but as for 


vour neck. Plinius ſecundus, « or Harem Tullius 


Mix. A very learned man u dm, — well, I am not 


were J to be bang'd delervedly, it would never have 


vexed me; for many an innocent man has been hang'd 
| deſcrvedly; but to be caſt away for nothing; Oh, oh, ob! 


Viz. (To Mrs. Mix.) Comtort yourlelf, good mi- 


ſtreſe; moderate grief is decent; you will ſhortly be a 


widow, and I will come and viſit you, and give you 


; Chriſtian conſolation. 


Mrs. Mis. Thank you kindly, Sir, you ſhall be 


Mix. O woman, woman, why doſt thou aſk duch a 


8 queſtion ? they, to be ſure. 


Mrs. Mix. Nay, I could not tell, but I bro't one 


goad 


N or ſomebody 7 that a threcfold cord is. nd . 


the firlt honeſt man that has been hang'd undeſervedly ; "OY 


1 heartily welcome to my houſe, by day, or by night. —- 
- Hut, huſband, pray, are we to find the halter or they! 


4 along with mes for fear of the worſt, (Pull; a halter 
ali. 0 her Pocket ) Ob, Robin, thou batt beer a dear 


HS. Tarct upon TR IR; or, 
good huſband to me, and I was not willing you ſhould 


want for any thing I could help you to. 
Mix. O thank you kindly, dear Peg. 


Mrs. Mix. I he poke it of my neighbour Thong, the 


eollar-maker, and gave him a ſtrict charge to make a 
ſtrong one; he ſent it you upon bis word, and ſaid he 


could not have made a —— if it bad been for his 


Mir. O dear, he's s a kind man, and I am miphtily 
beholden to all my friends that are ſo ready to ſerve me: 


at this time. 


Mr.. Mix. O poor dear huſband, F can't bear the 
loſs of you—l (hall, I ſhall break my heart ; Ob, Lwiſh,. 
Il with, I were to be hang'd i in your room. { ſobbing ) 


CE Mix. Oh, my dear, I. wiſh yo were with. all my 
beart; but I have been 2 great 


ſuch mercy; that would be a happineſs — 


thing, let him pay my. wie, 
Vi. Very good. 
Mix. But, f 


fold my vote twice over, to both parties, and poll'd for 
neither, becauſe F-would not difoblige any of my eu- 


ſtomers; though, if it be a ſin, there are 2 great many 


of my brother liverymen as gullty as myſelf. 
Viz, Repentance, repentance, is the only thing. 


Mix. Here, Peg, here are the writings of that rogue 


Viard's eſtate, who has brought me to this untimely 


end -dear writings to me: Take care of em, an-! 
now, good yoke-fellow, take leave of thy honeſt. buſ- 


5 band. 
Mrs. Mix. No, and pleaſe the Lord, Pl not leave 
you now, I'll ſee you hang'd ſirſt. 


Viz. Ha, my writings! now for a trick of dexterity, ; 


to retrieve thoſe, and I am a man again. [A de.] 


But, brother, you muſt have been a broacher of profane | 
; veſſels, you bave. made us en with the juice 2 the 
| ; W ore | 


inner, and can't expect 


Well, 1 
do here make confeſſion of all my ſins, before theſe g good. 


people; I. do declare, that if I owe any man any thing, 
I do heartily forgive him, and! if Wremen er | 


| ir, there | is one > thing that lies upon my 
conſcience a little, I can't tell whether it be a fin or 


no; you muſt know at the laſt election for ths city, I 2 


2 er 12 


to maintain * tis beſt to capitulate wal the knave, 
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| whore of Babylon; for whereas, good ale, perry, and 
metheglin, were the true ancient Britiſh and Trojan 


liquors, you have brought in Popery, mere Popery, 


French and Spaniſh wines, to the iubverſion, ſtaggering, 


and overthrow of many a good Proteſtant ſubject. 


[Picks his pocket. 
Gent, Ha, Mr Hypocrite, have we caught you! ? 


Mixum, he bas pick d thine, and thy wife's pocket. 


Keep. By this light, tis Vizard! Who could have 


: kuſpecled a rogue in this habit? 
all? 


Viz. Dear tr, endeavour to ſave my life, and u tell 


Mix. O rogue, rogue, rogue! Why wou 4 you have Þ 
been ſo wicked to bave taken away my life? 

Viz. To tell you the plain truth, fir, I believe I 
ſhould have let you been hang d, before 1 had told of 


myſelf: But conſider pou had put me in a e of 
| he or Rarving- 


Enter a . 


Ke. Mr Mixum, here is a pardon co come down for 


| Mix. Ab, heaven be thanked; but now rogue, I think, 


I have you upon the hip. 


Gent. Come, Mixum, this good news ſhould top all 
reſentment ; beſides it were a pity to hang the poor fel - 


low; couſider, he was born a gentleman, and his diſho- 


neſty was partly owing to your own knavery; you un- 


Toy. keep the mortgage of bis eſtate from kim; and 


the fellow muſt eat. ; 
Mix. Well, I will not aka the rogue this time, | 


2 tho I know he- Il be hang'd at lift. 
Vin. I thank you, fir, but I'} diſappoint your pro- 
phecy, if poſſible: Deſperate diſeaſes muſt have deſpe - 


rate cures; L'II marry, and lee if that will ſave me from i 
the gallows. 


Mix. Say you ſo; why then t to turn you boneſt, and , 


a make you amends for the injuftice I have done you, I'll 


give you my daughter for a wife, and a thouſand pounds 


or 


© x "IS 2 
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28 * 141 5 upon 12 rer, U TE ? | 
or be'lI rob) me of as much as her fortune comes to, Ln 11 


- I ſhall have the girl to maintain ſtill. 5 Mt 
; $i 5g Whey lovely Naney ? Be I accept of your pro- "Als 


Mix Then heren the mortgage of your eſtate ro bing 
dhe gen ; and Pil leave off my trade, and fet thee. > 
up in my houſe; your reputation is good enough to keep E 
a tavern; belides, Fil get you choſe a common councit- 
man in a little time, and when are in the herd, your - 
former roguery will quickly be Ea x , 
Vi. Sir, ſhalt endeavour, by my future beheviow, 
to merit the eſteem of the e —Come, Poe] 
let us to this houſe of ac amet ; 


- 
— — 
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